the ground; but it fled into his bosom. And the blessed
Francis let it go, recommending it not to suffer itself
to be caught again. And many times he set it on the ground
so that it should go, yet it returned into his bosom,
and in the end it was taken to the forest and was let
go-----
And once when the blessed Francis was going by the
lake of Rieti to the hermitage of Greccio, a fisherman
brought him a water-fowl, which he received gladly,
and when he held it in his hands he opened them, to let
it go, and the bird would not go; and the blessed Francis
raised his eyes to God and remained thus a long time in
prayer. And when he was come to himself he bade the
bird to go and to praise God, and then the bird, when it
had received his blessing, departed, showing great gladness
with the movements of its body.
Likewise in that same lake was taken a fish and brought
to the blessed Francis, which, when he had received, he
set back in the water, and staying there it played with him
for a good while and would not go before the blessed
Francis had given it leave and his blessing.
On a day when the blessed Francis was going through
the Venetian marshes, a great flock of birds was singing
upon the bushes; and when the blessed Francis saw
them he said to his companion : Hark how our brothers
the bkds are praising the Lord. Let us go into the midst of
them and sing our canonical Hours, And the birds,
when they had entered into thek midst, did not move:
and when he and his companion could not hear one an-
other because of the noise of the bkds' song, the blessed
Francis said to them: Our brothers the birds, cease your
singing, that we may say the Hours. And instantly the
bkds were silent until they had sung the office at great
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